The Htftory of King Leir

For want of frefh meat and duerfiiftenance.

Per. Alack, my Lord, my heart doth bleed, to think
That you fliould be In fuch extremity.

Leir. Come5 let vs go, and fee what God will fe^d;
2090 When all ineanes faile, he Is the fureft friend.          Exeunt.

Sc. xxiv    Enter the G&llian King and Queene^ and Mumford.> with a
bafkety difguifed like Countref folke.

King. This tedious iourney all on foot, fweet Loue,
Cannot be pleafing to your tender ioynts,
Which ne're were vfed to thefe toylefome walks.

Cord. I neuer in my life tooke more delight
In any Journey, then I do in this:
It did me good, when as we hapt to light
Aniongft the merry erne of country folke^
2100 To fee what induftry and paynes they tooke,

To win them commendations 'mongft their friends.
Lord, how they labour to beftir themfelues,
And in their quirks to go beyond the Moone,
And fb take on them with fiich antike fits,
That one would think they were befide their wits!
Come away, Roger^ with your basket,

Mum. Soft, Dame, here comes a couple of old youthes?
I muft needs make my felfe fat with iefling at them.

Cor. Nay, prithy do not, they do feeme to be    Enter Leir

2110 Men much o'regone with griefe and mifery.        $y Perillns

Let's ftand afide, and harken what they fay.      very faintly.

Leir. Ah, my Perillus^ now I fee we both
Shall end our dayes in this vnfraitfull fbyle.
Oh, I do faint for want of fuftenance:
And thou, I know, in little better cafe.
No gentle tree affords one tafte of fruit,
To comfort vs, yntill we meet with men:
No lucky path conducts our lucklefle fleps
Vnto a plac^* where any comfort dwels.
Sweet reft betyde ynto our happy fbules;
For here I fee our bodies muft haue end,

Per. Ah, my deare Lord, how doth my heart lament*
To fee you brought to this extremity J
0, if you loue me, as you do profefle,

Or